


Tonight the stars 

Sing not a tune 

Only that feedback distortion 

That we hear 

On the big radio dish 

And parallel dimensions 

Call out to me 

But I try to ignore them 

I've met nothing 

But smart asses over there anyway 

So I keep to myself these days 

And walk the cold streets 

In this New Jersey winter 

That seems to be 

Becoming a drag on my soul 

It'll be better 

Once the Spring rolls in 

And the stars sing new tunes 

Melodies that will open my eyes 

To the infinite 

The seasons will change soon 

But I've yet 

To feel it in the air 

★ ★ ★ 


2/2019 


That old spider in my window 
Has gotten bigger 
I've noticed 

Feeding on all of those flies I guess 

I used to be afraid of spiders 

Ever since I was a young child 

But I've watched this one 

With much interest 

I've seen how he moves 

When a fly gets caught in his web 

He's certainly got his own style 

His own graceful motions 

I was much impressed 

And because of this one spider 

In my window 

I no longer 

Dislike spiders 

And now I think it foolish 

That I ever did 

★ ★ ★ 


2/2019 


If one day 

Alien invaders 

From Outer Space 

Showed up 

And conquered us 

And had a fondness 

For making human beings 

Into sandwiches 

Would we deserve such a fate? 

Wouldn't they simply 

Be playing by the same rules 

That we do 

When we make sandwiches 

Out of other living creatures? 

Things may go in our favor 

For a long time 

We've made ourselves 

A comfortable place 

On the food chain after all 

But all of those radio broadcast 

All of those old TV shows 

We sent out into space 

What if they get us 

Some attention someday 

By some alien race 

That would think 

That they could make 

Some very nice sandwiches out of us 

Will one day 

All that karma we've accumulated 


Over many ages 

Descend from the skies 

In the form of advanced beings 

Far more advanced than we 

Who are simply playing 

By the same rules ? 


★ ★ ★ 


2 / 23/2019 


The streets continue to grow 
To devour 
To annihilate 

The sanctuaries of wildlife 

The streets expand 

Like a vast 

Consuming empire 

Traffic jams 

Threaten our sanity 

Headlights 

Blot out the stars 

We are made to forget 

The Universe 

Is even out there 

And future generations 

May come to believe 

That there are only 

Streets and roads out there 

And that this is how 

It always was 

★ ★ ★ 


2/2019 


The night 

Drifts down 

Like a falling snow 

And the kingdom 

Is left in darkness 

Except for the light 

Of the occasional candle 

In a window 

This kingdom is remote 

Desolate 

Away from 

The big city lights 
Away from all 
The new inventions 
Of the modern world 
This kingdom 
Is an oasis 
Of how it was 
A long time ago 
When dark nights 
Were very dark 

Except for the occasional light 
Of a candle 
That was seen 
In a window 
★ ★ ★ 


2/2019 


Friday Night Blues 


It's Friday night 
And I'm alone 
In this old room 

Yeah it's Friday night 
And I'm alone 
In this old room 

Outside there ain't no Moon 

No stars to see 

Only that dark road 

Only that dark road 

To go down 

To get away 

From this town 

And one of these days 

Yeah one of these days 

I'll travel down that dark road 

And be anywhere bound 

Just need to get away 

Get away from this scene 

Straight out of this town 

Where that dark road leads 

★ ★ ★ 


2/2019 



A haze 


A fog 
Rolls in 

From off of the bay 
An absolute obscurity 
And now 

The familiar lands 
Of the dawn 
Are obscured 

Our bronze statues 
By the sea 

Seeming to have vanished 

An overwhelming obscurity 

Has arrived 

And all is obscured 

All perception of time 
And of our placement 
In this world is obscured 

All is obscured 

And there are no birds 

In flight 

To be seen in the air 

All semblance 
Of our civilization 
Disappears into a fog 


That itself is as a Titan 


Rolling in 

From of the bay 

That arrived this morning 

And with it 

The world fades away 


★ ★ ★ 


2/2019 


The raven's eyes are dark 

The street light's glare is radiant 

The hieroglyphics 

Have told us everything 

And now 

In the moonlight 
Cascades of dreams 
Descend upon us 

Into a trance 
I find myself 
Into a trance 
I dissolve 

Into a vapor of thought 

Into a trance 

I awaken 

Upon islands 

Never before revealed 

Into a trance 

When I begin the ascent 

To Olympus 

★ ★ ★ 


2/2019 


City of Yulin 

There are many sadist among you 

Your feast of cruelty 
Is something 

From out of the brimstone pit 

Change your hearts 
Before sulfur 

Rises from the very ground 
Beneath your feet 


★ ★ ★ 


- 2 / 23/2019 


Speak to us 

Oracles of electronica 

In an ocean of astral soundwaves 

We sink down 

Into fathoms 

Of synthesizer pulses 

We sink 

The many fathoms down 
In synth choir 
Illuminating 
The dormant uses 
Of our brains 

We have oracle cards 
Hidden well 

Within our hidden souls 

And what does it mean to us 

Deep down 

On ocean floor 

The bass sounds 

Electrified 

Hit all those fathoms down 

★ ★ ★ 


- 2 / 26/2019 


Yulin : Sado-City (pt 2.) 


On social media 

I've seen quite a few 

Seriously disturbing videos 

Of a city in China 

Called Yulin 

And every year 

Yulin 

Has a "Dog Meat Festival" 

Where people 
Sadistic human beings 
Torture the hell 
Out of dogs 

Like they were Nazi doctors 
They torture them to death 
And then eat them 

They believe that causing these dogs 

A hellish amount of suffering 

Will make the meat taste better 

And this is how 

Their warped minds think 

These sick Nazi doctor types 

That hang around 

The city of Yulin 

Gathering for their sadist feast 

And by now 

The rest of the world 
Knows what they're all about 
But there may not be enough 



Humanity left 

In these Nazi doctor types 

For them to even care 


★ ★ ★ 


2 / 26/2019 


A prestigious University 
Declared 

That the nation is really 
An oligarchy 
In an article I read 
Today 

And that was a real kicker 

In the afternoon 

Not that I was surprised 

But I guess 

Now it's official 

I'm not even sure 

If the oligarchs 

Will try and hide it much anymore 

As they can still whip up 

Easily influenced mobs of hot-heads 

Into a frenzy 

And now 

Here tonight 

I'm about to call it a day 
And go to sleep 
In this land 
Which is now declared 
An oligarchy 


★ ★ ★ 


2 / 26/2019 


The computer screen has a glare 
Has a glare 

That hypnotizes my soul 
Particles of light 
Dancing in harmony 
Time is in motion 
I've arrived 

At the marble temple of vertigo 
And all of these shells 
Of my discarded dreams 
Adrift like reeds in the Nile 
And looking out of the window 
With eyes set upon 
The dirigible above 

★ ★ ★ 


- 2 / 26/2019 


Minotaur 


I have heard your voice 
Speaking through the haze 
Of the labyrinth 
I see that you have 

A rather extensive collection of skulls 
And other assorted bones 

I see that you have just completed a feast 

Of a foreign legion 

When you grow hungry again 

Woe unto you Minos 

★ ★ ★ 


- 2 / 26/2019 


Hearing the voice 
Of Amon-Ra 

Once again this morning 
I catapult my words 
Outwards towards the Sun 
For the Sun is Amon-Ra 
To those of us 
From the plateau 

The plateau of divine telekinesis 

Where we take solar siestas 

In our hammocks 

In the afternoons 

Under the eyes 

Of the Great Sphinx 


★ ★ ★ 


- 2 / 26/2019 


Take us to Reno 


Take us to Reno 
Once in Reno 
Give us the whiskey 
Give us the whiskey 
Take a look 

At that great big Moon 

High over Reno 

Pass the whiskey over here 

Look at all those stars 

It would take an eternity 

To count them all 

Look at them all 

In the sky over Reno 

There's plenty of whiskey 

Let's drink to eternity 


★ ★ ★ 


- 2 / 26/2019 


I have seen 


Many legions of troubadours 

Abandon their lightbulbs 

I have seen the planet Mercury 

Rising instead of the Sun sometimes 

I have seen wine 

Become older wine 

And I have seen the shadows 

Of great dirigibles 

Fall upon the fields of flowers 

Our lightbulb fixtures 

Had become our muses 

So often 

We would listen 

To the enchantments 

Of the light 


★ ★ ★ 


- 2 / 27/2019 


In the early morning 

Trucks thunder down the road 

Exhaling carbon dioxide 

And Antarctica 

Will soon break into pieces 

One will run aground 

Off of Key West 

And that faithful 

Old continent we knew 

For so long 

Will melt away 

And the seagulls 

Take to the sky 

What was once a mountain 

Is now a Ziggurat of plastic 

Plastic sunken down 
Into the Marianas Trench 
Abodes of cylinders 
Appear 

In the computer chip desert 

And the rainforest 

Now resemble No Man's Land 

★ ★ ★ 


- 2 / 28/2019 


Don't we all 


Want our digital pie in the sky 
But then digital spam 
Has a way 

Of raining down on us 

We may desire new pills 
For the thrills 
Of the moonlight 

Check your spam box 

Frequently 

Think of it 

As a shelf of elixirs 

Here's the potion you want 
It's come back to us 
All the way from 1879 

Find the miracle 
Of your prayers 
For only $59.99 


★ ★ ★ 


-3/1/2019 


In 1859 


The Carrington Event 
Took down much 
Of the telegraph world 
And for a time 
Telegraphs 

Were no longer being sent 
From city to city 

And since then 
Mankind has forgotten 

How truly fragile our civilizations are 

And in 10,000 years 

Our radioactive waste 

Will not have disappeared 

It will be hidden 

Deep within caves 

Deep within monuments 

Awaiting discovery 

And to poison the discoverer 

And in 50,000 years 

Things will not look the same 

In Silicon Valley 

No.that old valley 

Sure won't look the same 
Insects the size of Toyotas will reign 
Tarantulas the size of Gibraltar 
Will roam the Southern Hemisphere 


And movie screens 


Will have ceased to exist 
And the remnants of humanity 
Will be living in trees 
In a climate changed 
Greenhouse world 
Of chaotic evolutions 
Trying to hide 

From the gargantuan hornets and bees 
That see us 
As mere horderves 
In a nine-course feast 

★ ★ ★ 


-3/1/2019 


City of Yulin 
When did you 
Invoke the Devil? 

When did you bring 
Sulfur and brimstone 
To your streets 

City of Yulin 

That holds a sadism festival 

For torturing animals 

Eyes are upon you now Yulin 

Eyes are upon you now 

We see that you 

Have invoked 

Legions of Hell's demons 

And invited them 

Into your minds 


★ ★ ★ 


- 3 / 1/2019 


